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ADVERTISEMENT. 


The Ingenious are defir’d to fend fuch Pieces in 
Verfe or Profe as may properly. be inferted in this 
Mifcellany, direing them to be left at. the Black By: 
Coffee-houfe in Ave: Adaria Lane, for the Author OF 


the Gentleman's fournals, not for etting to difcharge: 
the Poftage.. ‘ | 





























To the Right Honourable 


CHARLES 
Earl of Shrewsbury, 


One of Their Majefties Principal Secretaries of State, cc. 





MY LORD, 


Was moft ambitions of confecrating this Mifcellany to 

your Lordfhip, while you thought fit to retire, as tt were, 

to breath a while, and enjoy an Eafe which good Men 

only envy you for the fake of their own, But fince you are 
willing to facrifice your Repofe once more to that of the World, 

| an Addre fs of this Nature will, I fear, be condentu'd, as too 
prefumptuous an Attempt. However, My Lord, I thought it 
hard to be-found the only loyal Breft, whofe share of the pub- 
lic Foy flould be temper'd with the private Sorrow of being 
difappointed of fo glorious a Patron. I confider'd alfo, that 
Mhere mult be Intervals of Eafe in the moft ferious Imploy- 
“ents : At which time I prefum'd, that your Lordfbip might 
erbaps find fome things inthefe Monthly Colledions, not ms 
' Esa 





me 











~The Epiftle Dedicatory, 


gether undiverting; and that your fingular Love fp 
Country, would make you look the es kindly on Fu Aa 
taking which owes its rife to the happy Revolution, to which 
your Lordfhip gave fo effectual a Motion; and which hows. that 
even in the midft of VVar, tke politer Arts flourifh among is 
But fhould thefe Coufderations not recommend this Journal, 
tho withthe Auxiliary Supplies of fo many ingenious and learn. 
ed Perfons, Iwas inclin’d to kope, that you would not refufe 
to countenance fo good a Defigen, tho it were but on Account of 
the fre;nent Endeavours in it to celebrate the Glories of their 
Majefties. 

Here, my Lord, many will expe that, according tothe 
Cuftons of moft Dedications, I fhould attempt a Charaéter of 
your perfonal Endowments. IT nuft confefs, that I could not 
be prouder of any other Ibeme, were I capable of doing them 
‘Fujtice. But, not to fpeak a the ancient Race of Worthies 
from whom you derive your Original, whofe Glory is heightned 
by your own, or of the private Vertues which fet you in the 


firft Rank with the moft Accomplifbd, Who can deferibe 


thofe many other Qualifications that entitle you to fo high a 
Truft: So, My Lord, I think my Duty beft expreft by a 
flent Admivation of thofé Perfeitious, the wore, fince the 
World is fo juftly fenjible of their Greatnefs, that nothing 
could be faid, to fet them in aclearer Light, by, 


My Lord, 
Your Lordfhip’s 


-Moft humble and moft obedient Servant, 


Peter Motteux 
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tANUART ond FEBRUARY, 1694. 


OU willgrant, Sir, chat I might begin the Year with bet- 
ter Verfe, than the Song which was perform’d on New-Years- 
day before Their Majefties, but not with a better Subject. I 
had fo little time allowed me to write it, that I chiefly ftu- 

4to makeit Lyrical. Yee I had no recourfe to, Poetical Ficti- 
where the Theme fo eafily fupports it felf with Truths. 

oregain loft time,I put off to the nextMonth aPrefatory Introdu- 

on,veing even oblig’d to make this Letrer ferve for 7anwary and Fe 
ry; that you may receive one on the beginning of each Month 

eafter with the Political Mercury. | 

























Ound, Sound the Trumpet, choiceft Gifts prepare ; 
Begin your Vows and Homage with the Year, t 
And call each Loyal Heart to greet the Royal Pair. 


The fullen Years are patt ; 
Yet repine not at the laft, — 
Since WILLIAM and MARIA Reign; — 
Safe, inits Courfe, amidft the Storm, 
From Plots and Deaths in ev’ry Form, 
Tofix the World again. 
Great Fabius thus, by wife Delays, 
The drooping better Caufe did raife. 


heSunits Race,the King his Toils renews 
ch for the World his glorious Task purfues, 
nwearied, Matchlefs, by juft Rules confind 5 
Both ev'a to thanklef§ Wretches kind. 


Yet nobler are Great WILLIAM’s Cares 3 

os a, to flatter ev'ry Sence, . 

Solar Rays their Light, and Heat difpenfes ape 
Freedom difappears. | B " 
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Td To diftant Climates, with the Sun, 


Hi The Spring and all its Pleafuresrun ; 

i But while our Prince removes to foreign Plains, 
a Our Blifs he round the Year maintains. 

Mh He leaves, he flights his precious Reft, 

H : To force the flavifh Tools of Tyrants to be bleft. 
itt Such Valour, Prudence, Piety, 


Would fet em, fpight bf Odds, as Britain free s 
But angry Heav’n, a while, lets Difcord rage, 
To fcourge, and mend an impious Age. 


How long, Almighty Pow’r, how long 
Mutt the Juft fuffer for the pailey Throng 2: 
Ah, fight for him that fights for thee : 

What to us deny'd may be, 

Toa Hero, toa Saint, 
To WILLIAM and MARIA grant. 
Nor of Succefs can. we defpair, 
Arm/’d with his Vertue and her Pray’r.. 


Britain's Sons, bold in Alarms, 
Britain's Daughters, rich in Charms, 
Wich Happinefs to crown the Year, 
Imitate this vertuous Pair. 

Like the Year your Lives be new,,. 
‘Fo renew your ancient Fame :. - 
You the Foe fhall foon fubdue,. 
Be your Rulers ftill the fame, 
Like the Year your Lives be new. 


hi, | Heav’n hall then reverfe your Doom,. 
iE War.to Hell thall foon be hurl’d, 
E | From above foft Peace {hall come, 
ve ___.And tune the jarring World. 
a Wealth lent in Drops, like. Vapours from the Main, . 
‘Mt Shall on you be fhowr'd again. 
ri That Pow’r.divine; who Jong for you has ftood, 
B, WithBleffings andefervd fill bribes you to be good. 
t | Godlike Pair ! how can we fhow, 
a. ASence of whatto Youweowe! 
Ttio alt our Store we at your Feet fhould lay,. 


i Bright Aterz 2; Wiliam €, —aakide, 
F Giext rien Love alone can & Atay” 's Cares rep . 
4 | “ 


» 











FANYU ART anc 
Grand Chorus. 

Be frill each other’s Love, and ours ; 

Be ftill our Guard, and Heav'n be Yours, 

Long live andreign, and never want 

what Earth can crave, or Heav'n can grant: 
With Peace bleft at home, with Conqueft abroad, 
Make Pride humbly fioopandev'n Envy applaud. 










































Asthefe Withes, tho molt pertinent at the beginning of the 
er, are not improper in any Seafon, {0 what. follows, which 
vas defigned to be fent you in the coldeft, will I hopealfo be chought 
f enough to be given you during this. 


Which 1s moft incomvexient Heat or Cold, by Dr.R. 


; UR fences are but little to be trufted in nice difquificions, tho 
they are the only competent Judges of the different degrees of 
tangible Qualities, of which the chief are Heat and Cold. The 
fme Cellar which feems to us warm in Winter, feems ascool in 
Summer ; the warmth or coldnefs of the outward Air | oy oe 
us, as co the true degree of that of the Vanle. To decide the dif- 
pute about the choice of Heat or of Cold, Man fhould at once par- 
ticipate of all the Natures of his kind, and have try'd both extreams 
inevery Climate, which is {carce poffible. For as by fits nothing 
feems too cold or too hot in an Ague; and the flegmatic and me- 
lacholic bear the Cold more unwillingly, and Heat with che greater 
faisfation, as moderating their native Coldnefs ; fo the choleric 
and fanguine more gladly difpenfe with the Cold, which correéts the 
excels of their Heat, which fymbolizing with Life, that conftfts in 
Heat, according to Gales, as Death in Cold its attendant, an excels 
of the latter feems more an Enemy to Man than one of Hear, i 
principally of that of the Sun. Accordingly the warm or temperate ‘a 
limates are much larger, more fraitful, and better peopled than if 
the cold, for whom Nature was obliged to provide abundance of 
againft the injuries of the Weather. If Cold, as Cardan would 
have it,were only a privation of Hear,it muft be abhorred by Nature, 
that dreads nothing fo much as a Non-entity, fuch as is a Privation ; 
tthen it could not be an Agent, fince what does not exift, cannot 
act, and confequently it would be lefs hurtful chan Heat. But we 4 
may rather Sopot both phen in age ; fome samo = — | 
ing naturally hot, and others co among the latter : i 
the nobleft aoe of Man. Therefore, whether Heat or Cold be | 


confid i inciples. ivi ies, of as external 
idered as inward — of living bodies Agents, 
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Agents, Foes to Life, Excefs of Cold feems m indi 
Excefs of Heat. For inthe firft fence; hot diftemene tha 
alter the funétions, but the cold’ ones abolith them, dentine : b 
motion, fentiment and life, asin Apoplexies, Epilepfies mien P 
cold Diftempers : Then as to the fecond, if we. confider “ig » } 
Co!ld, as two foreign Enemies of our Nature; which equal! ied 
extreams, we indeed find that an exceffive heat caufing bar of . 
nly to tranfpire, enfecbles us, but yet it does not ablolutely g 

rOy- | 

Notwithftanding thefe Reafons, an exceffive Cold feems tp} 
Jefs inconvenient than as immoderate a Heat, which dries upte 
radical Moifture. We may bear the touch of the coldeft body. 
not that of the hotteft; and we may. a -little alleviate the excegg 
Heat by Winds, Shades, or other Arts, but can never totally 
moveit, as wedo Cold with Fire, Clothsand Motion. Thepti 
Cold increafes our natural Heat, which canfes us to have a greae 
Apperite in Winter chan in Summer, to fleep longer, and perfon 
almoft all our natural Fun@tions better, and witha greater gayey; 
whereas in Summer our bodies are more lazy, and lefs able to work; 
befides we endanger our healths lefs in warming our bodies i 
Winter, than in cooling them in Summer. Which Seafon occafin 


mioft Diftempers, while its frozen-contrary. frees Gs from them. 


— 7 













f 
f 
| 
| 
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But to give a lively image of the mischiefs that attend an excell 
Hear, be pleas’d, Sir, to perufe the following Verfes, which aei 
Tranflation of fome in the fecond Book of Ovid's Adetamorpau' 
You will find there how feverely 7e//ws, or, the Goddefs Eath, s 
faid to have felt the Excefs.of.the Sun’s Flames, when Phaeton, & 
dertaking to guide PhaSws’s Chariot, fet the VVorld on fire. 


The Speech of the Earth, out of Ovid. Met. 1.2. By Ad. Pitts. 


“HE fruitful Parent Earth, on evry Side, _ 

Bounded with Seas, and moiftned with the Tide, 

‘Midft foaming Waves, and hiffing Springs, that come. 

With boiling Waters to their Native home, 

Liftsup her drooping Head, now. crufted o’re 

With dry-bak’d flimes, and gapes at ev'ry Pore : 

Thothat atone above the Waves was feen, 

She needs a Hand her burning Face to skreen. RY 

Then trembling, the vaft All at once the thakes, 

Unfcrews her Bafis, and her Seat forfakes 5 . 

And hoarfly thus the fleeping Thund’ter wakes. ” onl 











we Great Zove, if I muft perith by your Will, 
oe And this deferve, why lies your Thunder ftil| ? 
At leat, if I muft perith by the Flame, 
MB Wich theGod'sFires theGoddefs fave from thame, ¢ 
Ma And digaify my Ruine by your Name. 
WB Alas! my Jaws fcarce vent this dying Prayer, 
MB Hai choak’d with Heat, behold my crackling Hair ; 
How Clouds of Smoke are gather'd round my Eyes, 
Ando’re my Face a Hail of glowing Embers flies. 
Reward you thus my Gifts and dyn Sao 
Is this the Crop my fertile Glebes muft bear? 
For this the Plough and Harrow have I born, 
And anfwer’d ev'ry wounding ftroke with fcorn ? 
For this did I indulgently difpenfe 
Pature for Beafts to pleafe their brutal fence ; 
And for Man’s afe, who governs ev'ry kind, 
Mach choicer Fruits, and Pleafures more refin’d? 
Have I for this made fragrant Incenfe rife, 
And in full Clouds of Odours reach your Skies ? 
But grant thefe ills on me with Juttice frown, 
And my own Merits force thefe Judgments down; 
What has your Brother Neptune done, or what 
The Watry World, that God’s peculiar Lot ? : 
To deepeft Beds th’ affrighted V Vaves repair, 
And VVater (huns its preffing Neighbour, Air. 
But if nor mine prevail, nor Neptane’s Pray’rs, 
Let your own Heav’n provoke your utmoft Cares. 
Look! on each fide th’ etherial Tra@s furvey, 
Smoke fills the Poles, and clouds the Milky Ways . 
Which if the raging F'ame but once prophanes, 
BS Your Palace falls, nor Heav’n its felfremains. 
See, how tir'd Atlas dreads th’ incroaching Heat, 
And thrinks beneath the glowing Axe’s Weight. 
If Earth, and Seas, and Heav’a at once muft burn, 
To our firft Chaos we muft all return. 
Ah! if fome happy Part untouch’d remain, 
Conferve it, Fove, and yet-confule the Main. 
Earth {aid no more, nor could fhe longer bear 
The Sultry Vapours of the Noifome Air. 
Then in fhe (hrinks, and down fhe draws her Head, 
Near the remoteft Manfions of the Dead.. 
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Every one knows the Moral of the Fable of Pheer», 
the Loves of Adars and Venus has not been much obé va 
clides Pomicus, Euftathins, Ang, Politian, Natali; Coie tal , 
have treated of the Allegories of Homer and other Poets; Yels 


lieve that you will find fomething new in what foliows, which 


An Explanatiin of the Fable of Mars and Venys, 


T HE oldeft of the Heathen Gods was Calw, whole Son 

. is fometimes defcrib’d like an old man devouring his Chi, 
and at others with Wings anda Scyth ; with which having (oi 
Father’s propagating Faculty, left he fhould produce other Re; 
fome of the Blood fell into the Sea, and mixing with the fos 
Waves gave birth to Venus. ; 

By Calus the Ancients feem to have meant the Heavens, wh 
motions gave birth to Time, which is figured by Saturn, made 
becaufethe firft created, and faid to devour his Children; Timed 
ftroying its Off{pring. The Wings imply its fwiftnels, and 
Scyth thee ic mows down all. Saturn caftrating Colws thows 
Time foon takes from things the power of multiplying their Ki 
Jeft chey fhould encreafe to too great a Number, and char the), 
ftruétion of one, is the Production of another; alfo, chat even a 
the lofs of rhe Power, Defire fluctuates, and creates Luft or /; 

Fair Venusis the Wife of limping Yalcan, and Cupid is their Sw 
Mars is the Son of 7uno,who by the advice of Flora,begot him,havi 
toucht a Flower, to be even with faiter. who begot Adnervs tt 
of his Brain, without any other help. A4ars is charm’d, courts a 
an Venus, but Phebus difcovers this to Vulcan, who frames loz 
tificial a Net, that he fecures AZars and Venus in it, who ateexpa 
to the laughter of the other Gods. : 

Venus is libidinous Pleafure, which is always wedded to thelr 
of Luft, which is the reafon that Vulcan ismade ugly, becaufe Lit 
fo : and limping,like too many of its infected V otaries,and {apport 
himfelf with a ftick, becaufe firecannot fubfift without fuel ; m 
God of Smiths, becaufe luftful Aames ferve to forge and fharpeat 
firft points of Love, that is, the arms of Cupid; as it ma we 
of the Trojans and Greeks in another cafe, the fire of Loft, ta 
the Loves of Paris and Helena, having caus'd thofe two Natio 
take up arms. Thus on the account of Venus or Beauty arms 2 
ten form'd s as when contented Vulcan is meanly made by Ping 
frame fome for his Wife's Baftard «4neas. Pree 

fupiter without any help produc’ d Minerva out of his Brat, : 
Goddels of Arts and Sciences, and when the prefides to ‘ 
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Me . cali'd Paltss and Bellona. This means the omnipotent Deity, 
et by his fupream wifdom has formd all ftates, and given toman 
and Sciences, with the means to defend himfelf againft his ene- 
‘x: andjuno is Riches, Jealoufie and Envy, which begat A‘ars, 

his War, in oppofition to Minerva, which is the flourifhing 
nditionof Governments. Fiore, by whom fwno is advis'd, means 
auth, by whofe rath advice War is often made. 
MRE Mars, by which Warriars is to be underftood, is charm'd, gazing 
NE Veo, or Beauty and libidinous Pleafure, by wnofe enticements.a 
midier fometimesis difarm'ds and abandoning himfelf to an igno- 
floth, lofes his martial vigour, which is only preferv'd by milita- 
dicipline. Now this cannot be hid from the piercing eyes of a 
ing obferver, meant by the Sun, whofe Light difcovers all the 
reague to the Enemy, of. cthofe that are carelefSly abandon’d to 
itPleafures. ‘Thus they are expofed to thedifgrace of the world, 
ent by che Gods, who all are VVitnefles of the thameful a@ions 
the couple furprized and betraid in the Snare: which the Fire of 
ft, that isthe Husband of unlawful Pleafure has fram'd for them. 
Tismuch better to imitate the brave Author of the following . 
woza's, and like him reconcile - 


| 
ith 
! 


Love and Honour. . 


‘A: Parting Lover, to thy Care 
Kind Albion, leaves his deareft Wealth, . 
Belinda’; Charms -preferve the Fair, 
And in her own: poffefs thy Health : - 
While thou art bleft in her, the Nymph in thee, . 
Her Safeguard thou, thy Guardian Angel fhe. 


War, while I follow its Alarms, 

To me frefh dangerscannot yield ; 

Already vanquifh’d by: her Charms, 

I bring a Heart into the Field, . 
Shot thro with Love’s Artillery before, 
So full of .Wounds,- no room is left for more: 


Remov’d from her, Fate can afford | 
No other Blif than to farvey : 
Undaunted 77diam’s conqu’ting Sword, . 
Like Lightning cut hts glorious way. 
To fhare his dangers; and attend his toil, . 
Is.all ¥ cravey Jet ochers reap the Spoil. 





T2 FANUARY and FEBRY spr 
In Marches, Watches, and in Fight- 
The Camp’s Fatigue I wil] endure ; 
Bear _abfence from Belinda’s Sight, 
Her Peace and Albion’s, to fecure. 
Too bleft if Alsion but at lat approve . 
My Toils of VVar, the Nymph my Toils of Love. 


The only way to caufe thofe Teils of VVar to b 
acknowledged by our Country, is to fight in defence olisie 
left we deferve the Character beftowed in the following Eris 
by Stephen Harvey, Efq; ona famous Perfon, a 


Hat madnefs urg’d thee, Scot, to draw thy S 
W Againft that Caufe thy liberty reftor’ . word 


When thy loft Country, rack’d and groaning lay, 
By Rome oppreft; and arbitrary fway, 

Who (but of Roman Faith) could Foe remain 

To that obliging Pow’r that broke the Chain > 
‘Farewel! and be this Character thy due; 

Falfe to thy God, to a Falfe Mafter true. 


The Ancients were fo far from thinking themfelves obliged t 
fide with an Invader of their Rights, that they thought it reafonable 
to lay hold on the firft opportunity to recover them: Afartial ws 
one of thofe, as appears by his Epigram.,. Quid fi me Tonfor, or. 
which you have here englifhed, e tempore, and given meby a Friend 


[F when I’m under Cutbeard’s dangerous hands, 
He my Eftate, and Liberty demands, 

I’!! give ic, and what e’re the Rogue will have : 
For then he does as Thief, not Barber crave: 
And Fear to anyTermscan make us ftoop , 

But when h’ has put his dreadful Razor up, 
Should he but fuch another Motion make, 

By G-= I'd break the fawcy Rafcal’s Neck. 


Here is another of Afartia’s Epigrams. It is englifhed 
Sir Charles Sedley. "Fo Pofthumus, lib: 2. Ep. 12. 


Ho thou doft Cathou breathe, and foreign Gums, 
Enough to put thy Miftrifs into Fits, 
Tho Rome thy Hair, and Spain thy Gloves perfumes, 
Few like, bre all fafpeét thefe borrow'd {weets: 
The gifts of various Nature come and go, 1 
He chat fells always well, does never fo. 
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% Mad. de Scudery, 4y Menage ; Englifh'd Ly Mr.Salusbury. 


‘-w-Is true, the World will not believe, 
| That thefe Difcourfes which our Beauties charm, 
And all our envious fex alarm, 
They from your lovely hand receive. 
But by their Error you new glories gain, 
For, Sapho, this will plainly thow, 
That your inimitable Pen 
Aftonifhes the Minds of Men, 
And wonders that tranfcend Belief can doe. 


Zo Acme by Mr. Gildon. 


Ell me, dear Acme, whence this fancy fprings, 
That touch'd, you fly like vifionary things ? 
Is Love fo dangrous? no-- then, Acme try ; 
Tafte but its Sweets, and kill me if lie. 


A violent Love makesus value thegreateft dangers aslittle, when 
its fatisfation is in view, asa ftrong Friendfhip caufes us to efteem 
Life, after the lofs of a dear Friend: witnefs what follows, ‘tis 


A Paftoral Complaint for Melania’s Death, by M. L. M. 


Damon. N? more let teeming.earth’s kind Bofom yield 
Her bloomy Sweets to deck the finiling Field; 

No more let yonder Stream forfake its head 

To wafh our fertile Meads; Melania’sdead. 

Phill. Melania’s Bofom nobler’ Sweets could yield 

Than all the various Beauties of the Field ; 

Soft as thefé gentle Rills which round us play, 

Not fleeting fo, but far more pure than they. 

Dam. No mere let Leaves adorn the drooping Trees, 

But on their Boughs eternal Winters freeze ; 

Let Rofés afl their blufhing Glories thed, ~ 

And Liflies hang their heads; Adelania’s dead. 

Phil. Melania in her pleafant youth out-vy'd 

The leavy Groves in afl their verdant Pride ; 

Ruddy as blufhing Rofés newly blown, 

And by her whitenefs Lillies loft their own. 

Dam, With gallant fcorn Melania quell’d the Crowd, 

O're-aw'd the Wanton, and fubdu’d the Proud; 

The gentleft Shepherdefs of all the Plain, 

Admir'd by us, and lov’d by ev'ry Swain. 





Phil. 
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Péil.. Where e're fhe came, the rais‘d a oe : 
Rocks turn’d to paftures, and our Kine would iam 
Their Udders ftrutting home; our hopes reviy'd 

And then alone decaying Nature liv’d. ; 

Our Bee Hives foon with nobleft Sweets oreflow’g 
And fhooting Oaks, as ifto greet her, bowd. 
Dam. When e’re fhe left our Fields, the drooping Tree 
Dropp’d their pale Leaves around, the lazy Bees 
Starvd in their empty Cells, our Flocks decreas’d 

And all our rural Sports and Mufic ceas'd. 
Phil. Sweet are the tender grafs and painted Flow’rs 
Sweet is the Field new dafh’d with pearly Show’rs, 
Sweet are the Banks of yonder Chriftal Stream, 





“And virgin Loves area delightfull Theme ; 


More iweet than all is dear. A4elania’s name, 
Fragrant as Virtue, and as large as Fame. 

Dam. Soft are the Coolings of a gentle Breeze 

To wearied Shepherds, fofe the murm’ring Trees 
(When fann‘d wich eafie Winds) and purling Rills, 
Which o're the Stones a teeming Rock diftills ; 
Soft are the Mournings of the Love-fick Swain,. 
Harmlefs the Sports on flowry Zempe’s Plain; __ 
More foft, more harmlefs dear Adelania’s Mind, 
From all the Dregs of common earth refin‘d. 

Phil. Pale death alas! has fnatch’d the lovely Maid, 
In.a dark Cave the lifelefs Corps is laid, 

Her Cheeks no Lillies now, no Rof€s grace, 

But tyrant PalenefS has ufurpd their place. 
Dam. When round our Plains the dolefull News was {pred 
Andthe fad Echos fobb'd, Melania’s dead, 

The mournfull Swains, their Flocks neglected, lay 
In Fears all night, in Sorrows allthe day; 
The grieving Flocks their fweeteft Pafture {corn'd, 
And for her fate the favage Tigers Mourn’d. 
The whifpering Woods Aélania’s Death condold, 
From Hills to Hills the difmal Tydings rould : 

And ev'ry Rill fupplied by weeping Springs, 
Now to the Maina briny Tribute brings. 


I muft not take my. leave of Death and Funerals fo al 
you need not be forry for it, fince the following Scene te PY 
remove the Melancholy which the preceding Dirge may 


Th 


fpir'd. 
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The Living Ghoft: or, The Merry Funeral, 


Young Gentleman, an Officer in their Majefties Army, not 

long fince had lodgings fome-where in Town, where he liv'd 
ata very liberal height; he was of too good a temper to be difplea. 
fed with any innocent peice of Raillery or Jeft put upon him, prin- 
cipally, fince it was but too often his cuftom to divert himéelf by lit- 
rleexcurfions of Humour of another man’s coft. Among the reft 
ofhis Friends, with whom he had taken th’s freedom, there was 
4 young Gentleman a Relation of his, on whom he had lately ex. 
ecifed his Gayety ofhumour, who declared open War againft 
him, refolving to be revenged on him as fharply and pleafantly as 
hehad been treated. The Spark who had been the Agereffor was 
well enough fatisfied with his Adverfaries refolution, but ftill kept 
himélf upon his Guard againft any Surprifes of that nature; re- 
proaching his friendly Enemy daily with his Incapacity of perform- 
ing what he had threatned: Till one day our Officer complaining 
tohim and two or three more of his Friends of fome light indifpo- 
fition of body, they ali unanimoufly advis’d him to take careot him- 
felf betimes; and ic being fpring-time he was prevailed on to fer 
apart three or four days to bleed and purge. “Iwas then Saturday 
night when he took leave of his Friends till Zur/day, in order to 
obviate what feem’d ro threaten him ; and on Sunday, according to 
the cuftom of our modern Sparks he began to take more care of his 
Body than of his Soul. His Kinfman, who the week before had 
loft about thirty Guineas at play to him; took this opportunity of 
paying him and fatisfying himfelf in the Revenge he had fo long 
threatned. 

He had kept him company at his Lodgings moft part of Sunday, 
‘and Munday. On the Tue/day Morning he went to one of thofe Men 
that let our Mourning and other Funeral Implements, a fort of hu- 
mane Ravens, who living by the Dead, envy the Healthy ; and 
ae as inquifitive after the Sick in hopes to gain by their Death, as 
Executioners after Criminals, only for the Lucre of their Cloaths: 

hired of this man fome Mortuary Concerns, and among the reft 
me Black Bays to ft up in the Entry of the houfe where our 

licer had lodgings; thence he went toa Printer’s and got fome 
ickets, giving him a Lift of moft of his Kinfman’s Friends and Ac- 
qvaintance, ordering him to deliver them to a particular perion 
Whom he fent to difpofe of rhein the next day at three a clock, in 
Order to attend the Corps of his fuppos’d dead Relation on the 
| : C2  Thur{day 























~ Warrant figned for his own Death on fo fhort a warning, and wen; 


Youth and Humour to be fotting a-bed, on fo lovely a day as thi 


_ him, thriekd out moft hideoufly without daring to came neat his, 
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Tiurfday following at fix a Clock in the Evening. His ner tre 
nefs was to provide him a Coffin, to cover which. he had bine” 
Noble Velvet-Pall: And then, laftly, he gave notice to “i 
the Readers and the Clerk of the Parith to attend the Corps at th 

aforefaid hour ; for all which he paid before-hand. By eight 0 
nine a Clock on /Vednefday-night the Tickets were moft of ie 
delivered to the Officer’s Friends, who were infinitely more troubled : 
than furprizd at his fudden and untimely death: But above alh a 
young Gentleman, with whom our Officer had for fome years sn. 
tracteda ftri& Friendthip. Upon the Receipt of f dreadfail a Sum. 
mons, he was ftruck with as great a Terrour as ‘f it had been 3 








ORE of 













immediately to Bed in fo great a melancholy, that nothing but the 
uncertainty of humane Life employed his Thoughts: And then 
the mutual promife which his Friend and he had often made to each 
other over a Bottle of a vifit to the furvivor by the deceas‘d, gare 
him fuch difmal apprehenfions,that on the leaft noife he expected ou 
Officer was then coming to give him an aecount of the other World: 
and thus at “laft he flept and dream’d over his waking Thoughts 
4 the Morning, his Friend who was really as dead as any Mani. 
« .. finding himfelf in perfect Health and very pleafantly difpos, 
got up :.ly; and his firft vific after his Refurrection from the 
Image of Death, was > this young Gentleman: Coming tothe 
houfe he found the ftreei-uoor 7, and being ~_ailiar there, | 
never ftaid for the Formality of a Convoy tohis Friend's Bed-cham. 
ber, but went directly up withall the Gayety imaginable, wnlockt 
the Door, then throwing open the Curtains, cry’d out aloud 
him, Roufe, roufe, Sleeper! Is chis an hour for a Man of yout 

























to? His Friend, who at that very moment was dreaming of bim, 
wakened by his voice, and opening his Eyes, ftar'd wildly upon him 
for fome time ; at laft with much adoe, he uttered, In the ave 
Heaven, what art thou? And then fell down on his ve oa! 
ing much paler than the Ghoft that occafion’d this. Our a 
who could not guefs.at the meaning of this, ran to the me" 

and called the Servants, who as {oon as they caft their Eyes upol 
and then ftood as filent as fo many Statues; at wee was & 

much amazdas at his Friends misfortune. He demand vook the 

fo often the reafon of their filence, that at laft one of congo out 
courage. toask him if rea//y he were not dead: Os bat be 
Officer perceiv'd fome odd report had been railed of D his & 
knew not upon what account; however he went agaif nares 
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They then fell to fearch into the bufinefs ; che ‘Ticket was fhown: 
The Spark fmild to find himfelf dead at a time when he was moft 
difpofed to live: and after having fruitlefly ruminated on the mae. 
ter, he imagined that fome other perfon of his name who'was then 


tobe buried gave occafion to this miftake: But then, the Parith, 


the Street, the very Houfé and the Quality of the other agreeing 
wich his, made him at a lofs again. However it was, he found 
himélfin very good Health, which was no little Comfort to him in 
fpice ofthe Ticket: So out he went, and as he pafs'd che Streets, 
thofe of his Acquaintance chat met him, embracing him, asked, 
what impertinent dead coxcomb had caufed them {0 great an af- 
fiction by the news of his Death. He told them his opinion in 
the matter and left them to go home, where ( what was yet more 
pleafant) he found the Maid in a great heat wich a fellow who 
had fet up a Ladder to hang the Entry with black Bays, which 
fhe was tearing from him. You fool! (faid che Man, thewing her 
his written direction to the Houfe) fee, here’s my direction! There’s 
the Gentleman's name. The angry Lajé tore it our of his bs J 
and returned, you Loggerhead! I tell you there’s no fuch Ai 
lives here? I know it, (reply’d the Fellow, ) he is deadS Anc 
this is Mourning for his Funeral; wel},, (inierre'peed “he, not re- 
garding » i 14: faid,) Ifhe © liva vere, I tell you, he’s not 
within, He’s gone agroad! Why, let him go to. the Devil, “tis all 
one tome, (faid the Man ) here I muft and will nail up the Mourn- 
ing. Ay, ay, (interrupted the Spark, who heard all the Dia- 
logue) Thou art a very honeft Fellow for that: But thou art 
fomewhat uncharitable to wifh fo much hurt to the dead. Come 
Fenny, ( purfu'd be) let the honeft Man do his work, and'call'my 
Man to me, which was accordingly done; and he gave him or- 
dersto put ona black Suit and to fhew any Gentleman into the 
Dining-room: that came to attend himto the Grave. This was 
punctually obferv’d, and no fooner had his Servant drefled himfelf, 
than his Mafter's Coffin was brought in. All this was yet no Mor- 
tification to our young Hero; who commanded it to be placed, fill’d 
with Bottles,in the middle of the Room with lighted Tapers on each 
fide of it. The Windowefhutters were barr’d; and nothing ap- 
Peard, but a dolefull folemnity of Death: unlefs a good Venifon 


Pafty, fome Weftphalia-hams, Neats-tongues with a good ftore of 


iné; which yet were covered with the aforefaid Velvet all. 


He him@lf ftood at a little diftance in a long Mourning Cloak, a 


Mourning Hat-band and a black Peruke, where he very gravely 
received 


f 


17 
mazed Friend, who féeing the fuppofed Ghoft doing him afl the 
Office of a living Friend, began by degrees perfectly to recover. 
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received as many of his Friends as came; 
lamenting to one another-che lofs of fo erat Bee bates. and 
fo true a Friend in fo fhort a time: Ay, (faid one with o, “a 
figh ) many a Bottle have I drunk with him! Ay my dear F - a 
( replyed ché living Ghoft, throwing off his long Cloak and He 
And many more thou fhalt, if thou wilt be ruled by me L 
this they were all amazd; fome ftarted from him others ftcod 
saping at him; The Gentleman who faid he had drunk man 
Bottle with him, durft only approach him, whom he met with 
Bumper in his hand, which he took off to the health of aij the 
good Company ; after which, the Glafs went merrily round t 
his. The Pall was then thrown off, and then appeared the Flef, 
that they were to bury. The Coffin too was opened and gave 
up it’s Spirit ; aiter which he fell to diffecting the Tongues, and 
Hams, and the Pafty readily yielded up its dead, juft as the 
Reader and Clerk entered the Room: The Man of God was 
ftrangely furprizd to find them all fo Jolly at their Friend’s Fu- 
neral, and was gving away ina kind of a Pet from the reprobate 
Crew: But the Spark prevailed on him with a Glafs of Wine to 
ftay and hear reafon; telling him that it was fomewhat inhumane 
in him to be angry chat he was unwilling to be buried before he 
was i a canacity or humour for. it; adding he would give him 
Money now to tiie him for burying him whenever he thould 
die, if ic hapned in his Payruk. Nay Sir;~(replied the other ) you 
need not be at the expence of that, for I atn already “said. Ay? 
Sir! (faid the Spark) Pray, by whom? I do not know the 
Gentleman’s name, replied the Domine? But I fee him very often; 
and then he proceeded to defcribe him ; by which the Officer knew 
it was his Cofin. Well ! (faid he) it cannot be helpd, the Rogue 
has paid me in my own Coin; but ‘tis much he is not here, Ill 
write to him immediately; which he did thus ; You are very fenfbl, 
my dear Coux, that I am dead, but 1 am confident you'll pardon mt, 
that Icannot find in my heart to be buried till I have told you my ree. 
fons to the contrary. I ftand ready charged with a Bumper of good Wim, 
which I mean to drink to you that you may be the better encouraged 
receive the flender welcoms of a dead man of your own making. If 
you donot come immediately, I will think that you are more effectually 
dead than 1 am alive, for your Company alone is wanting t0 make mt 
effeem my felf, your Living Friend and Servant, This Note foon 
brought our Officer’s Kinfman thither. Now, Cofin, cry d bi, 
coming in, remember I am even with you now. No, fo, 
Cofin, anfwered the other, I am now in your Debt .in- anothe’ 
kind; for this Revenge of yours is too. advantageous to mé os 
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tance our account, I mean in point of merry Freaks, of which by 
“the wav, I now take my leave left I meet in earneft with chat 

which has only now befell me in Jeft; had you meditated fome 
other return to the Trick which I put on you, I had not been hap- 

,in the Company of fo many of my Friends at once; and to 
compleat my Joy, you are come your felf at laft in good time to 
help us off with this Wine; which when ‘tis done, Mr Par{on, 
gid he, turning to the Reader, you may e’en condutt the empty 
Bottles in the Goffin to the Grave, if you pleafe. So theysdrank, 
aught, and at laft embrac‘d and parted. 


Your Friends of the fair Sex will fearce pardon me for relating 
an adventure wherein Love has no fhare. A Novel or a Play, 


without it feldom pleafes them; to make them amends, here is an ° 


Ode, wherein that Paflion is defCribed in a lively manner, by Mr. 
Gale, 7 


A Paraphrafe on the r9th Ode of Hforace’s 1* Book. 
Mater fava Cupidinum, &c. 


’Tils ftrangely-cruel, that the pleafing Three, 
Eafe, Wine, and Beauty fhould agree . } 
To fixa painin me; ~~ 
In me, who cur’d ‘of th’ amorous Fit, 
Hac tir'd the God, andlovd out all my Heat. 
‘Tis cruel! but I find it will return; 
Thofe dying Flames with greater Vigour burn. 
Love has his Orb, and when we think him fled, 
And-all - his Influence .dead, 
Th unwelcome God renews his fatal Reign, 
Rowls round, and turns the whining Years again: 
Beauty again commands me toadore, 
And wanton‘Leafure ftartsa-new Aycur. 
Ev'n Wine; Love's Antidotejprovestreach rous now, 
The faithlefCooler, is .a>Boute-fen » 
Love fwims in ev'ry ‘Glaf, and wretched:I 
Suck in the liquid Flame, and drink a double Deity. 


, And now I burn, bright Celia’s. Eyes in{pire, 
Spightof my cold Refolves, -a fierce, a lafting Fire, 
Each kindling look-afflifts che growing.Flames, 

The kind Invader my allegiance claims. 
Love fits triumphant on her Brow, 
Her very Coynefs charms, and.ev'n her killing Ne. 


Bure 
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yy But oh! thofe kinder Beauties of her Face: 
i ie How tempting evry Smile! how fatal ev'ry Grace) 
i On Charms fo bright, what Eye fecure can jean 
AY — ravifh d Gazer is betray'd infenfibly to Love. 
Mae! P : , 
}e Cyprus, Love's Goddefs is no longer thi 
i ii She rufh‘d into my Heart, in ev’ry a fhe nis 
‘ To me alone her Deity confines: Hite 
She from that living Throne, my little World doth fwa 
And thaws and melts the Man away, me 
My Breft the wifer Geni quit, 
For how can Love and Wifdom joyn ? 
Would fhe a ferious Mufe admit, 
To diftant Plains my active Thoughts would rove 
Shew how th’ imbattled Scythians move; 
Vow Parthians, like her,dart a backward Death from far 
And make their Flight a War. pti: 
Or fhould my Fancy flight the Heroes there, 
°T would find a nobler Subject here, 
Fit for unfetter'd Poets to rehearfe, 
A Monarch lawrel'd o're, and ripe for Verf. 


But alafs! I find my Strings . 
Dumb to War and warlike Kings, | : 
Tun’d to Notes which Ce/za fings. 

Ev'ry String muft fympathif, 

With its Mafter’s amorous Sighs; 

Ev'ry String my truth would prove, 

Ev'ry String would whifper Love.. 


Come All, a Sacrifice prepare, 
With living Turf a hafty Altar build ; 
Place heaps of facred Vervain there, 
| Here rich Perfumes, and richer Wine, 
fi! Wine generous like my Flames, which ripening yeats refine. 
4 Let to the ftroke a Victim yield, 
P Let it to Love and my fuccefs be kill d: 
‘ Then will the Nymph, impatient of Delay, 
i (Grant, ye prefiding Powr’s, fhe may: ) 
t Add kindnefs to her other Charms, 
f And fly all foft, all melting to my Arms. 
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thus the Fair often prove as coy as -their Adorers would be 
yghtunfortunace, moft of both Sexes either inveighing againtt 
we, or feeming afraid to own his Power. Let us give a minute 


voto this fubject. 
Of Love difguifed. 


Ove by the grave, is efteemed a frantic Foolery ; by the gay,Me- 
lencholy; by the old,Idlenefs and Debauchery ; by the young, 
incally the men, a Tyranny that cetains them in Chains, pierces 
on with Darts, feeds on their Sighs and Tears, and burns them 
ve, The Fair are not much kinder to that paffion, if you judge 
rit by their filencing their Adorers when ever they name it; Thus 
or Love is often forced to 2flume the Name and Drefs of Friend- 
ipto gain Admittance 5 at other times that of Refpect, whofe 
sreous Behavicor and awful Air it fo well mimicks, char ’tis 
ily miftaken for it; fometimes Love appears to be bare Gailan- 
y, affecting as much totake Hearts, as our Modern Warriors to 
in Towns by Treachery and Surprize. Thus to be admitted in- 
penito, it condefcends to be term'd Efteem, Complaifance, Good- 
es, and ev’a only a Difpofition notto hateone. The Fair being 
ill willing to fave appearances while they betray their freedom in 

emain, like thofe Governors who, tho they know that tiiey muft 
ild, keep the Befiegers out 2 while to get the better Terms, and 
nly {urrender Colours flying and Drums beating, ro fatisfy the fan- 
eu Honour, and gratify their Vanity in having long kept out an 
nemy whofe power feems to threaten an univerfal Conquett. 

Thus fume of the Fair pretend not to know this intruding gueft, 
nd confequently excufe the kind entertainment which they give 
im in his borrowed Names. But few can be fo ignorant in our 
ge: And how can Love after all fteal into the Heart, tho with the 
veateft fubtilty, but that fo fenfible a part muft immediately know 
t? The Joy that opensit 2 paflage, the Emotion that attends ir, and 
te foft Melancholy that follows it fo clofe give notice to the Soul of 
Bielittle God's prefence. Yet many of the Sex had rather dye a 

oufand timesthan own thepaffion. Ir may make them figh for 
neit Lovers, thed tears for their abfence or infidelity, impair their 
vely Charms, making them paie and lean, and even throw them 
inro a languifhment and fickne&; ftill all this is often too weak a 

ck to extort from them the hated truth. For this reafon Love 
torments fome of them the more cruelly, as it were, fecure in their 


‘ence, But the men are quite of another temper, and too often 
compiain 
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complain before they are hurt, inveighing again Lees 





Co 





and telling their pretended pains to the ver 
Rocks, and to the Running Streams, that enconcenatt sie ) 
they rail ac it moft ftrangely, and give fo odious an oe to 
all mankind would hate that (oft paffion, did not the wotld 
it a its fubjects ro ripe — them. Ud 
If Lovers were lavith of their hyperbolical Ages | 
and thoufand Deaths only in Verfe, far ftom pat ab or, 
Poetical Licence, they would often challenge admiration, 3s'g3 
following words for kine 


A Song, by Mr. Congreve. 


SEe, fee, fhe wakes ! Sabina wakes, 
And now the Sun begins to rife ; 
Lefs glorious is the Morn that breaks 
From his bright Beams, than her fair Eyes, 


With Light unitedDay they give, 
3uc different Fates e’re Night folfill, 
How many by his Warmth will live, 
How many will her Coldnefs kill 


Here are three other fhort Pieces; the firft by Dr.H-~ « 
fome Indian Fith of feveral Colours preferv'dalive imher Muiely 
Gallery in Kenfington. 


et China Earth has pleas’d the Sex before, 
Whofe fabulous Age increas'd the price it bore ; 
And Siams Loves, on pollifh’d Gums difplaid, 
Have Jefe Impreffions on fome yielding Maid : 
Thefe little Fifth, of Jndian Shape and Dye, 

Sport in the Beams of bright AZaria’s Eye. 

The Works of Art accomplifh Ends more mean, 
Nature her felf japans to court the Queen. 





Wine's Treachery. By a Perfonof Honour. 


WV Ith all the Sweets of freedom bleft, 
From Love I ftrove to guard my Brelts 

With WineI wouldits pow’r have ftaid, 

Wine what it fhould defend betraid: . 


Lovt 
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Love that by force repuls’d had been, 
Hid ina Brimmer, enter’d in. ‘ 











The Frott, Snow and Hale, that vifits us this Vernal Equinox, 
skes this Extempore Epigram by Mr. Thomas Brown, very (ea- 


mable. 







Uiferit a2 tardus radianti Cancer Olymps 
Nefcio certe, annus fed puto Cancer erate 
Grandinws inde ruit crepitantis faxeus imber, 
Decidit hinc tacite mobile vellus aque. 
Sive [uas tempus fugitivum perdidit alas, 
Aut vellet Veri dicere Bruma vale. 




























Of the Contempt of Riches by Philofophers. 


Ride is the Soul of our Paffions, which it moves and kindies 

when, and as it pletfes, making them all fubfervienr to its grand 
eign, Refpeét. Thus ic does not only intice the effeminate to 
alue themfelves Gpon their delicacy in whatfoever conftitutes a 
iwious Life, chat their eafy {tate may fupply their want of efteen:- 
bie Qualifcations, and their happinefs, if not their meric be eavied ; 
has alfo infpired a fort of men with a Contemptof Richefs, and 
the Advantages which a skilful Epicwean can rerp from it, thee 
uaites Luxe, fo well underftood by the moit refin’d Debanchex. 
bus Pride fometimes flights the fervice of vulgar Paffions, coslt- 
eingthat tho Coveroufnefs make men rich, ic really renders them 
oitemptidles. that the Honours paid to thofe in Authoricy are often 
voluntary, andthe Advantage which thofe who derive their hap- 
inels from their iaxurious Pleafures have over others, who are de- 
ard thofe enjoyments, is only efteemed by the vulgar. And in- 
ted as we deduce the Dignity of our Nature from Reafon, Pride 
ould not diate to man an Ambition more fuitable to its Detires, 
anthat of improving and heightening our Reafon to Perfection, 
Rich fate of Mind alone entitles as to areal Eiteem. 

So fome who could not value themfelves upon high birth, cou- 
8, or a Cifpolition to an aétive Life, to rival Noblemen, Warrt- 
‘sand Politicians, refoly’d-to profelsa Contempt of thole things 
yh Fortune had put cur of their reach, and to be revengd of 
& for being poor, {trove co coaviace the world that her Gifts are 
- vorthy our effeGion. 

Pride fu:vefts thar when we have fome Merit we ought to let 
ours perceive it, that we may be efteemd; as-dignify’d perfons 

D 2 diftingaish 
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diftinguifh themfelves by their Palaces and Train | 
Rahk, by their Talents, Wit and Induftry; the Verena ame 
efteemab'e actions; and even thofe who have no valuable ni n 
tion, by their vanity, and too often by their prefumption end i 
lence: On the other fide, Pride diGtates that when we are defi 
of real worth, we muft dexteroufly devife fome means to be vi 
for its want; like fome who having no liveline& + 


Of Imaginarig 
infiniuate that they have che more folidity of Judgment . othe 
who fquandring their wealth, excufe themfelves with the Preteng 


i be'ng generous; and thofe whofe parcimony degenerates into;y, 
rice, with that of good husbandry: Thus all thofe who are neal 
ful in purchafing Friends, will fay, that there are but few' a 
that they wait co make the better choice ; and fome that havey 
aaa will too often pretend chat it is a proof of their h, 
Hoy. 

Thus Pride feems only to have ftarted up the Sect of Cynic Ph. 
lofophers to fhew that Man is able to attain to the greateft verng 
by his own f{trength of Reafon, and is never without fome frat 
gem to draw fome glory from his misfortunes: For thofe Philo 
phers livd indeed aufterely, and pradtis’d Poverty fo ftridly, the 
they livdon Alms, yet at the fame time with fo much oftentatio, 
that they fhow’d that they glory’d in their low condition. Wea 
proud of being poor, faid Crates; Like the Gods I ftand in need 
1othing, cry'd Diogenes, Yet his aétions difcover'd his Vanity mua 
better than his words ;_ which is obvious by the proud return whi 
he made to Alexander's Preat condefcenfion. Socrates had the fe 
opinion of thofe mens for, Antiftbencs their Chief, coming to bi 
with a Cloak torn in many places, I fpy thy Vanity through tk 
fraGtions of thy tatter’d Cloak, cry’d Socrates. All other Secsee 
cept the Stoics condemn’d them ; and Epicurus, wlio was {o ftriti 
his way of living and opinions, fridtly directed his Diicapes not 
imitate their beggery; thofe Philofophers:who had Eftacs é 
nerally enjoy’d themfelves ina reafonable ufe of thems Pla 
Ariftotle were always, the one neatly and richly dreft, tie ott 
rognificently lodg'd; and Sezeca, while he inveighd againil ro 
hada ponapous Palace in Rowe, and a fumptuous Vibe _ . 
moft coftly curiofities were to be found. Nor can Wealth! he 
fonably contemn’d, fince it purchafes almoft all the convenicic he 
Life; and freeing many from cares and dependance, in amar 
them above Kings; who, how abfolute foever they be, are " othe 
ally oblig’d to be on their guard, not only with relped “ 7 
Princes, but to their own Subjeéts. So that we mignt ‘Weald 
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Wealth what Carneades faid of Beauty ; that it is Regnum Solitarinm : 
snd what a {poke of Vertue, Imperium nemini obnoxinm ; It is 
the Royalty of private men, aod an Empire free from fub- 
ietiON. 

! Confidering then the advantages afforded by wealth, and how na. 
mural and reafonable it is to love Riches and Eafe, the Cynics feem 

to have affected Poverty only to darken by their luftre the fame of 
other Philofophers, and be as much above them as they were above 
thevulgar. Thus, as fome have faid, the Philofophers had the 
outfide, buc not the fubftance of Vertue. The true Chriftian alone 
awfully contemns all worldly enjoyments, more happy in the hopes 

ofeternal bleffings, whofe lofs too great an application to a Tempo- 
ral concern might occafion. 












I cannot return to Verfe after this. ferious Profe better than with 
an Ode upon the oth of Fansary, 1694. the Anniverfary of the 
Univerfity of Dubin, being one hundred years fince their Founda- 
tion by Queen Elizabeth. Mr. Tate who was defired to make it, 
has given Mr. Purcell an opportunity, by the eafinefS of _ the 
words, to fet them to Mufic with his ufual fuccefs. 










Reat Parent, hail! all hail co Thee, 

‘Who hatft from laft Diftrefs farviv'’d | 
To fee this joyful Year arziv’d, | 
Thy Mufes fecond Jubilee. | 


Another Century commencing » 

No Decay in theecan trace 5 

Time, wich his own Laws difpencing, 
Adds new Charms to ev’ry Grace, 
That adorn’d thy-youthfal Face. 


After War's Alarms repeated, | | | 
| 
| 




















And a Circling Age compleated, 
Vig'rous Of- {pring thou doft raile 5 - 
Such as, to Fuverne’s Praife, 

Shall Liffee make as proud a Name; 
As that of Jfs-or of Cam. 


Awful Matron, take thy Seat, | | 
“a celebrate this Feftival 5 | 
“be learn'd Affembly well to trea. H 
cit Eliza's Days recall. | 
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Whatever Mr. Dryden writes fpreads 
can tell you no news of his Love Triumphant, or Natu 


- 


The Wonders of her Reign recount 
InSongs chat mortal Strairs farmoune, 
Songs for Phabus to repeat. 


‘Twas the who did at firtt infpire, 
And ftrung the mute Hybernian Lyre ; 
Whofe deathlefs Memory 
(The Soul of Harmony) 
Still animates the Vocal Quire. 
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Succeeding Princes next recite : 

Wich never dying Verfe requite 
Thofe favours they did fhow’r, 

"Tis that alone cando ‘em Right, 

To fave ‘em from Oblivion’s Night, 
Is only inthe Mufes Pow'r. 


But chiefly re commend to Fame, — 
Great William's and Maria’s Name. 

For furely no Hybernian Mufe , 
(Whofe Ifle to Him her Freedom owes) 


Can her Reftorer’s Praife refafe, 
While Boyne, or Shanon flows. 


Thy royal Patrons fung, repair 
To illaftrious Ormond’s Tomb : 
Living, he made Thee his Cire, 
Give him next thy Ce/ars Room. 


Then a fecond Ormona’s Story 

Lec aftonifht Fame récite. | 
But fhe’ll wrong the Hero’s Glory, 
Till with equal Flame the write, 

To that which he difplays in Fight. 


Chor. with Themes like thefe, ye Sons of Art, 


Treat this au[picious Day, 
Ta bribe the Minutes, ere they part, 
Thofe Bleffings to bequeath that may 
Long, long remain your Kindne[s to repay 
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fincethat Play has been printed long enough to have reach’d your 

bands before this; and I donot doubt, but that when you ‘did. read 

it, particularly che ferious Scenes, you withe that it might not be, as 
he intends it, bis Jatt. 

We have had fome new books fince my aft; amongft the ref the 
Milellancoms Letters and Effays, Philofopbical, Morai, Hifforical, Criri- 
|, Amorous, 8cC. in Profe and Verfe, by Mr. Gildon and others. 

Mz. La Crofe’s Hiftorical and Geographical Defcription of France 
hasbeen publi‘thed fome time, and contains more cuiious parti- 
culars concerning that Kingdom, than could well be expected 
in abook of that bulk. His Volume of Memoirs for the Ingenio 
snow compleat, and contains fucha variety of Learning, 2s (uft- 
ciently recommends it to all chat are ftudious. We have alfo the 
thitd Volume of Hifforical Travels over Europe; it treats of Ialy, and 
may juttly be faid co be yet more entertaining than the two former. 

We have now Sir Zhomas Pope Blount’s Remarks upon Poetry, 
and Characters and Cenfures of the moft famous Poets extracted 
out of che beft Critics. That book being a Compendium of moft 
of the things which relate to Poetry, recommends it {elf fufhciently 
tothe Perufal of the ingenious. 

+ We have alfo Terence’; Comedies Englifhed. by ffeveral hands ; 
there was no tolerable verfion of them before, fo this will doubr- 
lefSbe very acceptable to thofe who cannot converfe with that ad- 
mirable Author in the original. 

Mr. 7 Leybourns Folio book of Mathematical Recreations is now 
publifhed ; to which is added, A New Syftem of Algebra, by 
Mr. Richard Sault, extremely approv d bythe belt Judges. 

The Enigma’s in my la(t are Air and Tyraany, the firft folv’d by 
Mt. George Herle, T.B. Eugenia, Mary D. both dy Mrs. H. Turner, 
Silvia, N.R. F. Smith, and bya Lady of Quality. Thus 















































Overs, to this Enigma I compare 
Your Sighs and Vows ;. for both are only Air. 
Yet ftay, I fear chey cannot be the fame, 
Air gently cools, bur treacherous Sighs inflame. 


The fecond was folv’d by Mrs. Sarah Barker, 7.7. W. Blewet, and 
by Mr. De La Sale, Urania, and Philomottenx. 


? FF a Riddle to fome that a book, which before { 
i Was fo loyal, thould now bring in Zyrannic Pow’! 
Thus mask’d ic Qole on us, thus cunningly dreft ; 
Yet, fpight of its Art, when it came to the Teft, f 


‘Twas unriddled by England, and foon made a Jel 
Enigra. 
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ENIGMAL By Mr. Adichy ~— 
& ie by Noble atchievements I’ve purchas'd ptr : 
Yet my Birth is obfcure, and my true Name feare kes 
“To relieve the affli@ed, I left my own home, ce known, 
Yet am lov'd but by few, and even hated by fome. 
I was firft entertain’d, when to Ewrope I came, 
By an infamous Crew, who gave me their Name ; 
Which to my misfortune does ftick by me ftill, 
Tho my work is to fave, as theirsis to kill, 
By Natarel’m rough, and ne're gratify’d fence, 
Yet ev’n to my Foes my kind @id I difpence. 
Wich inteftine Broils when the State is oppreft, 
And Spirits, witha poyfonous Ferment pofictt, 
Difdaining the Curb of legitimate fway, 
By Fits overturn all that comes in their way ; 
When the wifeft Heads rave, andthe Routeft Hearts ake, 
The whole Fabrick appearing to totter and (hake, 
While its firmeft Supporters moft dreadfully quake ; 
I finifh the War, without (triking a blow, 
And eftablith foft Peace, tho none can tell how. 
Tho I feldom am foyl'd, and not often withftood, 
Ere I fight I am beaten ; and wallow in Blood. 
ENIGMA II. By Mr. De La Sale. 
OC UT of the Deep, and from the Earth, 
Th’ Ingredients come that give me Birth: 
Then to my Body Fate does joyn, 
A mighty Spirit half divine. 
Grown ftrong (fometimes withArma-kimbo) 
‘T buff, and ftreight look red as Flambeau ; 
When, round my Neck a Halter ty’d, 
I’m damn’d to Dungeons for my Pride; 
I dance. and caper at the fight 


eer ee 


Of the fo long forbidden Light, 
And more than half Mankind delight. 
Soldiers, and I, this Favour fhare, 
Fv’n before Kings our Hats to wear : 
But always then I bare am found 
When an obliging Health goes round- 
But who will not my Fate condole, 
My Body burne, fome burn my Soul ; 
And feldom you your Breath refign, 
But ah! your Funeral proves mine. ae 
| 
SIR, Your humble *D, MotteOs 



















Song fet by Dr, FJobn Blow, Sung before 
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lj A Son gfe fet by Mr. Herp Porcel The 


Ser y the ‘fret of this Journal, Sung at - 
an Entertainment for Prince Lewis of Baden 
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Saw-ney loves - to tell: « He wens ‘that F mun love him 
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B song fer by Ma Jo Be. In-L 
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For tho’ ‘tis Death thofe looks 
_,. vhere's Life in dying at her Kee 
Kill, Pbillis, then, kill wich your. 
If you iet Strepbon live, he dyess 
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